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It ki a acnme of pleasm to see the Tigotoiui eflfoits pat Ibiik b Tale, WOSmm, and Dartmoath 
Colleges, to inareaae the nomber aad quefitf of College mmgL To ooEeot Uie soogs made halloived hj 
time^ and to endeaifor lo niae die tooe and Beiifc of Coll^ poems generally, are imrthy objects. And 
Ae Editor of this CoQeotkm hopes thai he has aooomplished someihmg to fiirther this project 

This volume is intendtfl as a Qovpawoa to College Words and Customs. It has been the ^xtor's 
afan to sdeot nearly all the mekdUes of all C<d]eges vhieh eoltL?ate mnsio. In the eheioe of poems, he 
has been guided bj thefar intrinno worth* aid espeeiaUy bj the fight whioh they throw on permanent 
Col^ge eostoms. It is hoped thai the new leatare of piano-ibrte aooompeniments will be acceptable to 
amateoiSy both those widiin Ae College weHs, by whom instmmental mnsicis cnltivated, and to all 
gradnatos, to the latter of whom the songs of JJtna Maier most be dear. How cheering to forget now 
and then the eaies and bostle of active lift* and si^g orer the songi, whieh are associated with all the 
meny-makings and festivals of College life ; — ^which are whistled through the College prd, and hummed 
while " digging'' over Gboek tragedies, sung m Qbe Clubs and m the mghtly serenade. The melodies 
and words bring back femiliar feoes and Sfotts» and the wearied heart feds yonng agaittt and realises the 
force of Honee's advise : 



Although this IS the first published CoDeetion of Harwd Songs, yet muac is by no means neglected 
by the students here ; on the contnuy it is pursued with much enthusiasm. The concerts of the Pubiait 
SoDAUTT, and Hasvabd Oub Club, the past winter, gave ample evidence how great sncoess can be 
attamed by systematic piaotioe. Hie oldest graduatas of the XJnivernty mform the Editor that thirtj 
years ago musical societies existed here, and the students sang with great gusto the popular ain of the 
day, as well as seleetions feom the Oermaa masters. It has been found impossible to obtain many Har- 
vard songs, because many have been fo rgo tt en, and many are oonfoied to secret societies. Tlie present 
Collection has been handed down orally, a foot that will aooount for whatever imperfections may be found 
init 

To the Editor's chssmates, and partiBdarly to Hr, S. W. Langmaid, of the Class of '69, aad Mr. 
Levi P. Homer, the aocompfished instmetor m musio, he would lender hearty thanks for die ready assist- 
ance whieh they have unifimnly given him. 

C. WISTAR EUXVENS. 
Habvib]> XJaiviBSixT, Oct. 6xh, 1869. 
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1. Fair Hai^vard I thy fsons to thy ju - bi - lee throng, And with blessings sur - ren - der thee 
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FAIR HARVARD. Concluded. 




Age that is wait-ing be - fore. Bel -io and Type of oar an-ces-tor'a worth, That hart 
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long kept their mem-o - ly warm I First flow'r of their wil-der-ness ! Star of their night, Calm 



^^^#K 






rr^ 



m 



^ 



^= 



^^§ 






^^ ^^-^ 



I 



I 



a 



nterjc 



^Ea^E 



::}r 



33 



^ 



rifl - ing thro' change and thro' storm I 




1 



EE 



w 






^ 
^ 






To thy howers we were led in the bloom of oar yonth. 

From the home (^ourinfandle years, [prayed. 

When our &thers had warned, and oar mothers had 

And our asters had blest, through their teais. 
Hioa then wert our parent,--the nurse of our sools, — 

We were moulded to manhood by thee, 
TUl freighted with treasare-tho*ts, friend8hips,and hopes, 

Thon didst launch us on Destiny's sea» 



When, as pi^prims, we come to revisit thy halls, 

To what kindlings the season gives birth ! 
Thy shades are more soothing, thy sunlight more dear, 

Than descend on less privileged earth : 
For the good and the great, in their beautiful prikne, 

Through thy precincts have musingly trod. 
As they girded their spirits or deepened the i 

That make glad the ftir <% of God. 



Farewell 1 be thy destinies onwaird and br^^ I 

To thy children the lesson stall give, 
With freedom to think, and with patience to bear. 

And for Bight ever bravely to live. 
Let not moss-«overed Error moor tiiee at its side, 

As the worid on Truth's cdrrent glides by; 
Be the herald of Light, and the bearer of Lo¥e» 

Xm the stock of the FnntaDS die. 
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SOKO BT THE STUDENTS OF KABYABD COLLEGE, CAIfBBIDOE, MASS. 

SOLO. 



^^B 



y^-ff— ff 



U V V 




S 



1. There was a man went ap and 
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down* To feek ft din -ner through the town. There was a man went vp and down, To seek a 

GHORUS.— Sopnao. 
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din-ner through the town. 9. What wretch is he who ^Hfe for-eakei. Who best of jam and waf-fles makes. 
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Wh«t wretch it he who wifo foTMket, Who best of Jam Mid waf • flei makes. 3. He fbeb hit 
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THE LOITE HSH-BALL. Continued. 




cash to know hit ponce. And finds ho hM bat jvst tiz oonts. Ho fooU his eosh to know hU 






j A=H=^^^M M44H-B^^^ 



l^ii-t j\_J.,AJ^^. 



^ 



PJ^RTW"^ ^ 



m 



r ^_ 



tir 



tir 



tit--^ 




80L0. 



faT^^1J■ J' I J ' ^ r ? ^=fc»b-^,-p^^ ^fe^^^ 



ponco, And finds ho has bat jast six cents. 4. He finds at last a right cheap place, And enters 
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in with modest faoe. 



He finds at last a right cheap place, And ea- ten In with modest Ihce. 
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6. The bill of fare he Beazches through. 
To see what his six oents will do. 

6. The eheapeat viand of them all 

Li '• Twehe and a half cents for tyfo Fish-ball." 

7. The waiter he to him doth call, 

And gentlj whispers— "(m« Fish-ball." 

8. The waiter roars it throagh the hall. 
The gaesU they start at **ane FubrbaU." 



9. The gaest then says, quite ill at ( 
"A piece of bread, sir, if you please." 

10. The waiter roars it through the hall, 

" We don't g^ve bread with one Fish-balL'' 
HOBAL. 

11. Who would have bread with hb Fish-ball. 
Must get it first, or not at alL 

12. Who would Ksb-ball with fxins eat. 
Must get some friend to stand a treat. 
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Btand we membete of tbe einn of fifty - nfaie. For-tnuB ebnll 
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GLASS or 59. Concluded. 
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neT - er Our i^iendship ««▼ • er, Bat throngh this life, bojt, We'll friends be er - er. Hand to 
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Stand we members of the class of fiftj - nine. 
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■ns aom that scatters boses in the heabt. 

A SONG FOB THE CLASS OF '60, BT a WISTAB STEVENS. 

From As **Toimg Jtfen'a Butping Book," (y permionon of Maoon Broo. 

Da. Lowsu. MASoir. 




1. 'Tis song that scatters ro - ses in the heart, ) 
And from the throbbing brow bids cares de -part. ) Let gladness then preTaH, Sing joy one - ly and free, 



{N^E^?^iJ^?SEF ^{^^ 
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S. The Class of -Six - ty— er - er side by side, | 



Let's stand as brothers as throngh life we glide. | If hanghty Fortune smile» Or hope re • lentless blight. 
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8 Th' impatient yean, as on with rapid feet 
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' ^ ' ' " Then dash repininir tears, 

For soon w epartto saU On life's rough sea, ^„j ^ j ^^^ j^^^ -^^ . 

Sn ' aa m ~m^\ ^g—^ "^! 1 i i I I I Twill banish trembliniE fears. 

Make I 



Fiesh courage take the while, Wheel for the fight. 
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4 How dear. Fair Harvard, is Ay saered shrine! 
Sweet memories of thee will ever twine 
About our hearts as now : 
To think of thee when years 
Write wrinkles on the brow. 
Shall waken tears. 
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1. In - to-ger yi - tae ace - le - ria-qae pa - roa noa e - get Maa -xris jao - n - lis noo 

2. Si - ve per Sjc - Im i - ter iea-tu - o • mmi. Si - ye iao • ta - nu per in-boe- jn - 



flrataod Baeond B§m» 




8. Nam-que me aU - ti . la-piu in 
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ar - ea, noo ye - ne- na - tia 

ta - lem Can-oa - sum yel quae lo - ca &b - a 



yi-da sa - git - tia, Fua -ce, pba 
• u> • ana Lam-bit 
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ca-xia ya-eorez-pe-di-tua Fa-rit in-er- raem. 
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mi- nnm ca-na ya-gorez-pe 




Quale portentam neqne militaiis 
Daunia latis alit aescnletis ; 
Nee Jubae tellus general^ leonum 
Arida nutrix. 

5. 
Pone me^ pigris ubi nulla eampia 
Arbor aestiva recreatar aura ; 
Quod latos mundi nebulae malusque 
Juppiter urget 

6. 
Pone sub cutru nimium propinquo 
Solis, in terra domibua negata ; 
Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 
Dnioe lo^entesL 
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1. It^a way we hare ftt old Har - Tud, It's a way we have at old Har • Taid, It'f a way we have at oM 
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Har - Taid, To dilTe doli can a 



To drim doUcne a - - way, 
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Har - vard, To driTe doll can a • - way; To drive dull can a • - way. To 
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doll care a • • wi^, It's a mj we have at old Har - Tard, It's a waj we hare at old 
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drive duQ care a • • way, ItTa wagr we have at old Har • Taid, It's a way we have at old 
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have at old Har - rard. To drive doll care a - - w 



Har - yard. It's a way we have at old Har - rard. To drive doll care a 



Har • yard. It's a way we liave at old Har - yard, To drive daU care a 



way. 
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For we diink H is no sin, ib; 
To take the FreshmeB in, sir, 
And ease them of their tin, sir, 

To drive dnll care away; 

To drive dnll care away. 

To drive dull care away. 
It's a way we have at old Harvard, Ac. 

For we think it is hot right, sir. 

On Wednesday and Satanlay nighty sir. 

To get most gloriously tight, shr. 

To drive dnll care away ; 

To drive dnll care away. 

To drive dnll care away. 
If s a way we have at old Harvard, Ac. 

Brodier Qnidam is up in a pear tree, 
Brother Qnidam is np in a pear tree, 
Brother Qnidam is np in a pear trse^ 

lolioliot 

lol iol io! 

lol iol k>! 
Once so nancilj drinkf he^ 



Twice so merrily drinks be. 
Thrice so merrily drinks he, 
Io! iol iol 

6 Brother Qnidam's a jolly good fellow. 
Brother Qnidam's a jolly good fellow. 
Brother Qnidam's a jolly good follow. 

As all of OS can say ; 

As all of ns can say. 

As all of OS can say. 
Once so merrily drinks he, Ac 

Finals. 
( TU Sam k endtd by the fbttoknng ttmua to lAs 

So say we all of ns. 
So say we all of ns. 

So say we all. 
So say we all of us. 
So say we all of ns, 
So say m-e all of OS, 

Soii^weaUl 
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Tint Tenor. 



1. There's ma - sio in the air, 



Soprmao, or Boeoiid Tenor. 



-f — r 



ij^-Jrp^ 



2. There's mu- Bio in the sir, 
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8. Tliere'B mu • Bio in the air, 






^ 




^^^^ ^^^ 




I 



fefe 



fi! 



m:: 



rssr 



^ 



When the in - fbnt mom iB nigh ; 



And &int its hlush is seen 
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When the noon-tide's sol - try beam, 



f^ 
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Re - fleets a gold - en* light 
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When the twi-light's gen - tie sigh 



Is lost on even - ing's breast ; 
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On the bright and laughing sky. 



Many a harp's ex • ta - tic sound ' 
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On the distant mountain stream. 






When beneath some grateful shade 
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As its pensire beauties die. 



Then, then the loved ones gone 



m^^^^^SrhJ^^^^^'^m 
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With its thrill of joy profound, While we list enchanted there To the 
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Sorrow's ach-ing head is laid, Sweetly to the spirit there Comes the 
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Wake tiie pure ce - les-tiai song, An • gel voices greet ub there, la the 
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TSESSH WJSSQ or THE ilB. Conohided. 
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mu-cio in the ur. 
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mu-8io of the air. 
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HASEI THE MOBNINa BEIX IS FEAUNa. 

BT WILUAM C. BBADLET, GLASS OF '51. 



Hark! the morning beU is pealing 

Faintly on the drowsy ear. 
Far abroad the tiding|i dealing. 

Now the hour of prayer ie near. 
To the piouB Sons of Harvard, 

Starting firom the land of Nod, 
Londly eomes the rousing summons, 

Let ns run and worship God. 

'T is the boor for deep eontritkm, 

'T iB the hour for peaceful thonghli 
T is the hour to win the Uessing 

In the eaily stillness sought ; 
Kneeling in the quiet ofasmber. 

On the deck, or on the sod. 
In the stiU and early nonua|{, 

Tis the hour to woisfaip God. 



But don't you stop to pray in seorot. 

No time for yo« to wonhip there. 
The hour approaches,— <empiiff/i^. 

Tear your shirt or miss a prayer. 
Don't stop to wash, don't stop to huttoui 

Go the ways your fiiithers trod ; 
Leg it, put it, rush it, streak it, 

JRim and worship God. 

On the staircase, stamping, tramping. 

Bounding, sounding, crashing, suiashing, 
JumpiBg, bumping, etashing, smashing. 

Jarring, bmisbg heel and toe. 
See yon comrades &r before you 

Througih the open door-way jam, 
Beavvi and earth ! the bell is stopping ! 

NowitdiesinsQeiioe— d 
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J. H. HUBBABD. 
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off the blue Ca - na • ries, A glo - ri - ous summer day, . 
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sat up - on the quarter deck, And whififd my cares a - way ; . 
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'TWAS OFF THE BLUE OANAMES. Contomed. 
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as the Tolum'd smoke a • rose, Laike in • cense in the air I 
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breath'd a sigh .... to think in 



sooth, . . It 
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my last Ci - gar, I breath'd a 
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TWAS OIT THE BLUE OANAEIES. ConciudeA 
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2 I leaned npon the quarter rail. 
And looked down in the sea, 
E'en there the purple wreath of imoke * 

Was carlinff grac^efully, 
Oh what had I at such a timey 

To do with wasting care, 
Alas, the trembling tear proclaimed 
It was mjr last Cigar. 

4 Pve seen the land of all I love 
Fade in the distance dim, 
Pve watched above the blighted heart, 
Where once proud hope hath been ; 
Bnt Pve never known a sorrow 

That coold with that compare. 
When off the blue Canaries, 
I smoked my last Cigar. 



S I watched the ashes as it came 
* Fast drawing toward the end, 
I watched it as a friend would watch 

Beside a dying friend ; 
But still the flame crept slowly on, 

It vanished into air, 
I threw it from me, spare the tafe. 
It was my last Cigar, 



WHEN THE FDSITANS CAME OYER. 

FOB THE CENTEimiAL CELEBRATION OF HABYARD COLLEGE, 1838. 



BY O. W. 

When the Puritans came over. 

Our hills and swamps to clear, 
The woods were full of catamounts, 

And Indians red as deer, 
With tomahawks and scalping-knives, 

That make folks' heads \o& queer ; — 
O the ship from England used to bring 

A hunared wigs a year 1 
The crows came cawing through the air 

To pluck the pilgrims* com ; 
The bears came snuffing round the door 

Whene'er a babe was bom. 
The rattlesnakes were bigger round 

Than the butt of the old ram's horn ; 
The deacon blew at meeting time 

On every " Sabbath " mom. 
> But soon they knocked the wigwams down, 

And pine-tree trank and limb 
Began to sprout among the leaves 

In shape of steeples slim ; 
And out the little wharves were stretched 

Along the ocean's rim, 
And up the little schoolhoase shot 

To keep the boyi in trim. 



HOLMES. 

4 And when at length the College rosei 

The sachem cocked his eye 
At every tutor's meagre ribs 

Whose coat-tails whistled by ; 
But, when the Greek and Hebrew words 

Came tumbling from their jaws. 
The copper-cdored children all 

Ban screaming to the squaws. 

5 And who was on the Catalogue 

When college was begun ? 
Two nephews of the President, 

And the Professor's son, 
(They turned a little Indian by. 

As brown as any bun ;) 
Lord ! how the seniors knocked about 

The freshman class of one I 

6 They had not then the dainty thmgi 

That commons now afford, 
But succotash and homony 

Were smoking on the board ; 
They did not rattle round in gigs, 

Or dash in long tail Uues, 
Bnt always on Commencement days 

The tuton blacked their shoes; 
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UPIDEE. 



The B0I06 nimally song at Hanrud to this miuio are College songB which ooatain so many local 
Dames and allumons as to render them uninteresting to all but Harvard Students. Some familiar 
▼erses from Longfellow's Excelsior are therefore inserted for the solo parts of the song. 

.. Gommodo. ^ permtoslon of 0. Dltoon A Co. 
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Tnl - la -la - la • lal A^<'tttli, who bore, 'mid snow and ice, A hanner with the strange device, 
' Mitard. 
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Mitard, 
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Off OB US. 
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U • pi • dee - I, dee - i, da, U - pi - dee, U - pi - da, U - pi - dee - i, dee - i, da. 
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U-pi-dM-i daa-i da, U-pl-de«, U-pi-da, U-pl-deM, dM-i, da, U-pi-dee-i da! 
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S HU brow was sad ; his eye beneath 
Flatbed like a fanlehion from its sheath, 
And like a silyer clarion rung 
The accents of that onkaowa tongiia, 
Upideei, &c. 

t «* O stay," the maiden said, '* and mtt 
Thy weary head upon this breast 1 " 
A tear stood in his bright bine eye, 
But still he answered witfi a sigh, 
Upideei, &e. , 

• TkB WL i$ i^ be drmiglif rcned. 



4 At break of day, as heavenward 
The pious monks of Saint Bernard 
Uttered the oA-repeated prayer, 
A voice cried through the startled air, 
Upideeiy &c. 

6 A trayeller, by the falthAil honnd, 
Half burled in the snow wa« fonnd. 
Still grasping in his hand of ice 
That banner with the strange devica, 
Upideei, 4ke. 
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BA-BE-BI-BO-BU. 



With ak Accoxpakuikht bt G. W. Stbtsms. 
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B • a • b«» B - e - be, B - i - bi, Ba-bibi, B - o - bo, B«-be-bi-bo, B-a-ba, Ba-be-bi-bo-bu. 
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THE TIMEE AND COBBI£B. 

A DBHTKIira sovo. 



Now sinoe we've met let'a menr merry be. Said the Tinker to the Cobbler. Now 



^ ^^=:f= ^ =j;= f= nr-rri3^^m$^^^ 



joa say Tink I and he*U say Ker ! and yon aay Gob ! and he'll say Bier I Said the Tinker to the Cobbler. 
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Sud the Tinker to the Gobbler. 



IN SAlfTTATEM OMNIUM, OA, OA. 



WItb splric 

SOIiO. Ghonu OB Uw wp—t. 



. u BOLO. Gbonu OB tlw n 
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In sa - ni - ta - 
In aa - ni - ta - 



* ? 

ab - sen - ti - urn, prae* 



tem om - ni - nm, ga, ga ! 
tem vir - gi - nam, ga, Qh I 
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BT O. W. HOLMES. 
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Where, wliere are the TisionB of morning, 

Freeh as the dewe of our prime? 
Gone, like tenants that quit without warning, 

Down the back entry of time. 

When, where axe life's lilies and rosM, 
Nursod in the golden dawn's smile 7 

Dead as the bulrushes round little Moses, 
On the old banks of the Nik. 

Where are the Marys, and Anns, and Sliflui. 

LoTiDg and lovely of yore? 
Look in the columns of old Advertis o ni 

Married and dead by the score. 



Where the grajr colts and the ten-yeaiH>ld fiUieit 

Saturday's triumph and joy 7 
Gone like our friena, swifl-footed AchUks, 

Homer's ferocious old boy. 

Die-away dreams of ecstatic emotion, 

Hopes like young eagles at play, 
Tows of unheard (? and endless devotion. 

How ye have feded away. 

Yet, though the ebbing of time's mighty river 

Leave our young bloesoms to die, 
Let him roll smooth in his current forever, 

Till the last pebble is dry. 



GRATULANDUM EST. 

Hr «DOODIJI TAinCMB*' OANTAJSmXJU. 
FOB THE GENTEKNIAL CELEBRATION. 



Qui alienjus gradns laa 

rea donati estis. 
Alumni spectatissimi, 

Salvete, qui adestis. 
Nunc rite ^tulandum est, 

Nee abstinendum joco ; 
Peractis binis saecuOs, 

Desiptur in loco. 

CnoRini* 
Nunc rite ^tulandnm est, 

Neo abstmendum joco ; 
Peractis binis ssBoulis, 

Desipitur in loco. 

Maiores nostri ind^i, 

Quos vocant Puritannos, 
Errabant, fieito profugi, 

Per menses et per annos. 
Ad littus ubi ventum est, 

Spementes eg;estatem 
Condebant, opus maximum, 

Hanc Universitatem. 
Cnoaus, Nunc rite, ftc 

Hie hodie conveniunt 
Novissimi nepotes. 



Et senes cum jnvenibus, 

Et pit sacerdotes. 
Prensare menus juvajit nunc. 

Poet annos,* heu , veloces ! 
St bene Aotas, iterum, 

Audire, et dare, voces. 
Chorus, Nunc rite, ftc. 

Dum fluvii nrsDcipites 

Li mare aitum tendunt, 
Dum imber, nix, et tonitea 

Et nubibus deeoendunt, 
Dum soliti Gatalogi 

Triennes imprimantur, 
Dum ** Uteris Italicis 

Pastoies ezarantur," — 
Chorus, Nunc rite, ftc. 

Dum artibus ingenuis 

l^rrones imbuuntur, 
Dum fides, dumque probitas. 

In laudibus feruntur ; 
Oantanda semper omnibus, 

Dum vox, et aura, datur, 
YiMcat, atque valeat, 

Insignis Alma Mater ! 



IN MOMENTS OF JOT. 



BT a C. F. 



In moments of joy, when the spirits are flowing, 
How Memory delights to wander away ; 

And fenoy to paint m colors life-glowing. 
The bright hours of bliss that enlivened oar day. 

But where are they now? they come o'er the soul. 
With a soft tinge of sorrow in beauty combined ; 

And the memory of friends gives a charm to the 
whole, 
That spells with enchantment the deep-fteling mind. 

The gay tones of mirth full quickly are fled. 
For a pleasure more solemn and deeper by ihr ; 



; communion with 
Qg of earth for a 



that are sped, 
may mar. 



The spirits of those whom we loved in their lives. 
From heaven's bright dwelling in radiance descend ; 

The victim of death in glory revives, 
A short moment we list to the voice of a friend. 

The sorrows of earth for a time are forgot 
Amid the pure rapture of hours like these, 

And theerief and tbe care that belong to our lot 
Die softly away in calmness and peace. 
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GATTDEAMUS. 
A iiATiN soira, STJira by qebman sTUDEirrs. 

ABBAKGED AS A SOLO, AND ALSO AS A QUABTET FOB TWO TENOBS AND TWO BASSES. 
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1. Qa«-de - a-mos 1 - gi - tor, Ja - tb • nes dum sa-mos ; Qau-de - A-ma« 
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i - gi - tor, Jq -Te- net dmn sa -mas; Pott jn-cnn-dam jn-Teii-tii<te]B, Post mo-les-Ura se-nec-ta-t«m, 
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Kos ha-be - bit hu - mus, Nos ha>be - bit hu - mas. 
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2. U - bi sunt, qui as - te not, In mnn-do fti - e - re? U - bi sont, qui an - te nos, In mnn-do to. • 
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. • . reT TnuM-e - m ad fa-p«-rot, Ab-e-M ad in-fe-ros, QuoesiTis tI • de • re. 
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Quos si vis yi - de re. 
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3 Vita nostra breyis est, 

Breyi finietnr, 
Venit mors yelociter, 
Bapit nos atrociter, 

Nemini paroetnr. 

4 Yivat academiai 

Vivant professores, 
Yivat membrum quodlibeti 
Yivant membra qusslibeti 

Semper sint in flore. 

5 Yiyant omnes yirgines 

Faciles, formosae 1 
YiTant et mnliereSi 
TenersB, amabiles, 

Bods, laborioss. 

6 Quis confluziis hodie 

Academicorum ? 
E loDginqQO oonyenenint 



Protinosqae snocessemnt 
In commune forum. 



7 Alma mater floreat, 

Qu» nos educavity 
Caros et commilitones, 
Dissltas in regiones 

Sparsos, congregavit. 

8 Yivat et respublica 

Et qui illam regit, 
Yiyat nostra civitasi 
MsBcenatum caritas, 

QusB nos hie protegit 

9 Pereat tristitia, 

Pereant osores, 
Pereat diabolus, 
Quivis antiburschius, 

Atque irrisores. 
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ABBANGED FOB TWO TEN0B8 AND TWO BASSESr 



TInl attd Sceood Ttnov. 
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Z, VItaDO«trabreTls««t, 

BreTi finietnr, 
Ventt inon ▼•loeiter, 
BapU nos atrociter, 

Nemini p&rcetur. 

4. VlTak ftcademi*, 

ViTaot profeMOTM. 
VWat meaabraiD quodllbet, 
Vivant membn queHbet, 
Semper tint in fiore. 
6. ViTaut omnet Tirgino* 
FaoUei, fonnoB»l 



ViTant et mnlieres, 
Tener»» amsbiles. 

Bona, labohoea. 
, Quit conflaxus hodie 

Academiconim 7 
E longinqoo convenenint 
Protinnsqae sucoessenuil 

In commune forum, 
. Alma mater floreat, 

Qn» not educavit, 
Garot et eommilitoMi, 



Dittitat in regionet 

Spartot, congregaTit. 
a VlTat et retpubliea 

Et qui illam regit, 
Vivat Dottra ciTitae, 
IfBceoatum caritaa, 

Qns not hie protegift. 
8. Pereat trittitia, 

Pereant osoret, 
Pereat dtabolnt, 
Qnivit antibnrtehitu, 

Atque irritoree. 
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LAUBiaEB HOBATIUS. 



ABBAKOED AS A SOLO, AND ALSO AS A QUABTET FOB TWO TEN0B8 AND TWO BA8SK8. 
Totot. 



m 



S h 



^^^3 ^^^m 



=C 



-# 



m 



Laa -ri»ger Ho-ra-ti-ns, Qaam dix - is - d 



mu Ji^L-ag ^i^ 



^ 



ft: S*- t^f=-^.-^ ^ -i- ^ 



^s^ 



^ H -f-f-f-'-r I r r r - r\f=^=*^^ 



^^^^^m 



u r ' :^ ' lJ r 



i^cziii: 



r'-ii±-i:*i- 



^=j 3 tj!=j;i=fej u=^^=^ 



f N^#f{ 



:t 



ye - mm! Fa - git Ea - ro oit - i - ns, Tern -pas e • dax re-ram 



^m 



^ 



p^ 



^^ 



I I 



P=S 



e; 



^ -I- -I- 



^^ 






i 



r—j-i-r-f-r-t 



#-^— ^-^^-TTT 



-#■ 



5^ 



i 



ib^ 



^^ — h 



^ 



e 



^-^- 



E 



E 



=S=S= 



Siitijczzp: 



-^ ^ — ^^-- 



U - bi sttDt, 0, poo - a - la, Dal - d - o • ra mel-le Bix - sb pax et 



, "#" ~p~ ~i^« 



S 



rtH— H^^B^ ^^ 



i 



f ^^-j-t^-J-^i 



08 - ca - la 



Sa - bea - tis pa - el - 1». 



^ 



^ 



#=¥- 



=1= 



rp 



^ 




1=^ 



^ 



^ 



-i^=i 



-j-^ j-;r^ 



U llJa.ilLJ'f" 



Digitized by 



Google 



LATJBI6EE HOEATTUS. Continued. 



29 



i 



^ ^^^^^^m 



^ !! ?■ 



5-=?i- 



i! 



Gres-oit a - va mol • li - tor, Ei pn - el - k 



^^^^^^^p^^^W 



9i-| | -J = l-fF=g 



^^^F? 



m 



P y P * =P 



^ L : 



i ^^ il 



-I 1- 



i 



:^==4 



r-^'^^^^i^i- 



* 



P=^=j^ty^^^a^^- ^r^^ 



ggg^ 



eres - oit ; Sed po - e - ta knr - pi - tor Sit - i - ens oan - es - cit 




^ 



w=w=w 



^ 



-9 *- 



*=^^:i 



m 



feE^ 



I 



s 



§^^ 



ErF^r ^^F^- ^-S -- ' F^ 




U - In rant, 0, poo - a - la, Dal - d - o - ra mel-le, 



Rix -»9 pax et 



^^M^^^^^^ fi---^^m 



m 



f i i \ r — rr i j j j ir r rr4- HH=H ^^ 



m f . r H^^^-J l .' > i - I - I ■ i -ti 



08 - ea - la 



Ba - ben • lis pa - el - 1». 



^^^hH^^P^ ^^^ 




m^i^^j^^ m 




Digitized by 



Google 



ao 



LAUBIOEB H0MTIU8. 



ABBANOED FOB TWO TEMOBS AMD TWO BASSES. 
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8 Quid JQTat SBternitaB 
Nonunisy amam 
mri teiTBO filias 
Lioet, et poiarel 
Ubi sunt, ko. 
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ALMA MATEB 0. 



AN AMSBIOAN STXJDENT-SONG: 

AS SUNG AT YALE COLLEGE, ON PRESENT ATION - DAT. 
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1. We're gathered now, my class-mates, to join oar parting song. To 
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plnck from memory's wreath the bads which there so sweetly throng ; To gaze on life's broad raffled sea, to 
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which we quickly go, But ere we start we'll drink the health of Alma Mater 0— 
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Mft-ter 0, OhI Al -ma Ma-ter 0— But ere we start ire'il 
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ma Ma-ter O, OhIAl-ma Ma - ter O— But ere we start we'll 
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m 



i 



^ 



m 



^ h 



i 



drink the health of Al-ma Ma-ter O. 
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2. No more for na yoa tnnefdl bell shall ring for morning pnjers» No 
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more to long Bi - en - ni - al we'll mount jon afcdo staixs ; Oar re - oi - tations all are passed — A- 
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lum-.nns -es, you know, We'll swell the praises long and lond of Al-ma Mater — 
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CHORUS. 



^ 



^i 



=8=* 



^^ ^£=R!J 




Oh! Al 

ff 
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Oh! Al-ma Ma-ter O, OhI Al-ma Ma-ter O— Batere we start we'll 

BASS. 
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drink the health of Alma Mater 0. 




r=i^^j^-j■ ^■^=a: 



m 



drink the health of Alma Mater 0. 
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5* 

3 We go to taste the joys of life, like bubbles on its tide, 
Now glittering in its sunbeams and dancing in their pride, 

But bubble like they'll break and burst, and leave us sad, you know. 
There's none so sweet as memory of Alma Mater — 

Oh 1 Alma Mater 0, Ac. ^ 

4 Hither we came with hearts of joy, with joy we now will part. 
And give to each the parting grasp which speaks a brother's heart, 
United firm in pleasing words, which can no breaking know, 

For Sons of Yale can ne'er forget their Alma Mater — 
Oh 1 Alma Mater 0, £c 

5 Then brush the tear-drop from your eye, and happy let us be, 
For joy alone should fill the hearts of those as blest as we ; 
One cheerful chorus, ringing loud, we'll give before we go, 
The memory of college days and Alma Mater — 

Oh 1 Alma Mater 0, Alma Mater 0, 
Hurrah I hurrah! for college days and Alma Mater 0. 

ATALAITTA BOAT SOM. 

BY A BIGELOW, '53. 



1 Proud rides our bonny bark, 

Bold Atalanta ! 
Storm, rock and ocean surge 

May try in vain to daunt her; 
Swift as the desert steed. 

O'er the wave tops going, 
Pull boys ! away we dart. 

With lusty sinews rowing I 

2 Come, join a jovial song, 

Gay Atalanta ! 
O'er any craft afloat 
Fearlessly vaunt her 1 



True as an arrow's flight. 

Onward advancing, 
Yet ever gaily o'er 

The heaving billows dancing. 

3 Oh 1 we're a jolly crew I 

Shout — Atalanta I 
Let every heart and voice 

Triumphant praises grant her I 
Yes, let the echoes 'round 

Join with us to vaunt her ; 
Shout now, in chorus — ^hip, 

Hurrah ! for Atalaitta I 
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ABBANOXD AB A. SOLO, DVBT AHD ORORVB. 
AUegnUo seAtnemdo. 
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Tale College is a jol • 1 j home ; 
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We love it still, where'er we roam, Swe-de-le-we^nm 
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hi - ra - sa, *Mid memory's eoh - oes long shall ring. Swe-de - le • we - dnm-hom. 
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Ab Freflhmen fiist we come to Tele, 

Ezaminaftioiis make ns pale ; 
But when we reach our Senior year, 

Of such thingi we have loet our fear. 
Cnoftoa. Ac. 

8 
As Sophomores we have a tadc— 

Tis best pcrfonned by torch and mask- 
For Euclid acad the students weep, 
And buy him, while Tutors sleep. 
CuoKus. &e. 



In Jumor Tear we take our ease,— 
We smoke our pipes and sing our glees; 



When College fife beeins to i 
It drinks new life from the Wooden Spoon. 
Chorus. &o. 



In Senior year we act our parts 

In making love, and winning hearta; 

The saddest tale we have to tell. 
Is when we bid our friends farewell. 
Chorus. &o. 

6 
And then into the world we come, 

Wo*Te made good friends, and studied 
And till the sun- and moon shall pale, 
We*ll love and reverence moth«r Yale. 
Chorus. &c. 
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1. Come, cliussmates, gath-er 
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roond 08 now, And swell oar joy -ons song; Let oare be banished from each brow, While 
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lame speeds swift a - long. We're through the toils of Soph'more year, We*ye passed the Ra-bi - 
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There's nothing left to give us fear, Bi • en - ni - al is done. 
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Bt - en - ni • al is dooe, 
/r Alio. 



Bi • en - ni • al is done. There's nothing left to 
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Bi - en - ni - al 

.# Tenor. 



18 done, Bi • en - ni - al is done, There's nothing left to 




ff 



Bi - en - ni - al is done, Bi - en - ni - al is done, There's nothing left to 
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give ns fear, Bi - en - ni - al is done. 
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give ns fear, Bi - en - ni - id is done. 



eive ns fear, Bi-en-ni-al is done. 
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2 The years to eome may bring sad i 
Let oome when eome it maj^ 
To^y the sky above is feir, 

So now let all be gay ; 
And when the donds shall eome at last. 

As eome fall sore they will, 
We'll think of all onr pleasores past. 
And so be happv still ! 

And so be happy stQl, fco. 



8 Two yean have gone sinee first we met» 
In friendship firm we're bound ; 
In those to oome we'll ne'er forget 
The friends that now are round. 
So pledging here with heart and hand, 

TogeUier still to strive. 
We meet a happy, loving band — 
The Class of f%*Fivel 

The Class of Fifty-Five, &o. 
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"SHOOL'' 



AN AXSBIOAN STUDEKT-SOlTa: 



As tiiDg at Tftle College: a kind of notuenm-mnQ—fh^ words befog somewhat of the same classic qnalitj as tha 
melodies of the immortal Mother Goose—the oatbreak of sheer exuberance of spirits; when the stndent feels that ha 
has been wise long enough, and is determined to kt-t^ and ba foolish for a while, jnst for the Tariety of the thing. 
The music will be found to go of itselt 
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1. I wish I was in Boston ci - ty, When aU the girls they 
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are so pretty, If I didn't haTO a time 'twoaU ba a pity, Dis oum bibble lol-la boo, slow reel. 
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Bbool, tbooi, ihoot I imI, 8hool I dMr^nek, •hool-* • lMrb-»-«ool, TIm lint ttme I mm pdl-lj bal-lj att, Mt eoi 
SaCOND. 
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Bbool, ahool, ihool I tool, Shool I •kac^-nek, 
BASS. 
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bib-bto lol-l* boo, slowrMl. 
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bib . bto lol . to boo, dov not. 



Bbool, ihool, 4^001 I lool, 8beol I riwc^tt-nck, 
SECOND. 
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narxied mui, And had a wife whose name traa Fan, I'd ring h«r a aong on this Muno plan, Dii com b&bbln lol - la boo, alow rtdU 
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Bhool, sfaool, shool I root, Shool I thac^a-nek, ihool-a - barb-a^pool, Tba flrtt time I mm piU-lj bal-Ij aal, IMs com 
SHCOND. ... . . . . ^ 
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BASS. 
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bib-bla lol -la boo, slowntl. 



j£zM: 



3^ 



X=t: 



i 



Mb^la M-la boo, ftowiwl. 



:^=g 



^ 



:?^<^ 



3E:jfc:5t^jt 



t: — -r 



i 








Digitized by 



Google 




i 



^^^^m 



^i^^^^^ 



^ Ft-f f^tm f^ 



^ 



Mm^ 



Sr- 



^=M 



4= ^ 



^m 



^ 



^r -'P I Ng &^ A J' iJ=j ^^a5J^j^j^ 



^ ji 



1. A flong for old Tale, for bmye old Yale,Wlio hath stood in her glo • 17 long,— Here's 
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thrill in the word which the heart hath stirred, Though breathed in a maid-en's sigh. But as 
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wild, OB Um gale 



E^^^^^ 



rings the ml - ly of **Yale,*' And stern, as a bat • tie - orj. 



Then 
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sing to old Yale, to brave 



$=^3^£^ 




old Yale, Who stands in her pride a - kne, 



And 
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In the days of old, when oar &then bold 

To the hills and the forests came — 
At their altar^fires kindled high desires 

In a pure and holy flame. 
*Mid the towering mod like a stripling stood. 

Now so hearty and stroAg and h&le. 
Where fer ages shall sUnd as the pride of the land. 

And gnaraian of liberty,— Yafe. 
Then sing, &e. 



8. 



In the soft Southern clime and the Aredc lime, 

By river and valley and dell. 
Where wanderers roam and man finds a home, 

There her myriad offipring dwell ; 
And the chorus of praise which together they raise 

Comes sounding from mountain and vale, — 
" Till Jife*s sun is set we will never forget, ' 

Bat honor and cherish old Yale.'* 
Then sing, &e. 

J. K. Lombard. 'M. 
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OO-^A-OHE-LIJHE. 



A student eong as sunff at Yale College on "Presentation*' 
day— 9o called from the presentation by the senior tutor of 
the ernduAtinff clans to the President^ as candidates for 
graduation, hi the morning the class Ii<«ten to an oration 
and poem from an orator and poet chosen by themselves: 
the Faculty thereafter give them a dinner, and, in the after- 
noon, the class gathers on the college green, where they 
iocontinently have a ^* good time." When we a*ere a college 
boy the 6ii% club used to be *' presented " on this occasion 
to the in-€omin); senior class. In the earliest history of the 
college the same feuds between the students and townsmen 
used to exist, which to so much less an extent (fortunatelv) 
now prevail: and in the furious "actions" that frequently 
came off. college leaders were necessary: two fellows wera 
therefore chosen from each class, the stoutest and mo^t ac- 
tive, and the smallest: one was called the "major bully," 
the other the '* minor." Each had his bully-club presented 
him at the commencement of Freshman year by the class; 
but the buIIV'Club, par excellence^ was a huge, knotty, black 
customer, captured on some '* charge at Balaclava" or oth- 
er, from the enemy, and held always by the senior bully. 
In later years the fighting was wisely given over for the 



most part; the bullies were more the ui/c/ZeefTi«i7 stoutest, 
than the physical; and finally the Faculty abolished the 
whole system*. The old bully-cfub mysteriously disappeared. 
What has become of it 7 This, we believe, is now a pro 
found college secret 

After dinner, then, the college orchestra, formed of a com- 
bination of instruments not known in the instrumental 
scores of Mozart, play no: and we used to enecnte, ensemUe, 
a so-called *' stag-dance.'' the fifcuren of which were equally 
unknown to the masters of the BaUH. Now, we believe, 
speeches are made, jokes cracked, letters are read from 
tnose who have graduated prematurdif. etc. The stag-dance 
we executed around the accumulated clay pipes, last- 
smoked in college, which were run upright into the grass; 
and at the clo^e all rushed in and trampled them signifi- 
cantly down, as an end to their college smoke. The last 
act o^ the seniors is to attend prayers in the college chapel, 
and take their seats in the gallery 'as outsiders; their former 

1>1acea being then oecupied by their successors. The fol- 
owing song is one of the things, in the singing of whiclithe 
seniors have a ** good time." 
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1. When we first came on this campus. 
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Freshmen we, as green as grass; Kow, as grave and reverend aanion, Smile we over the yerdant past 
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^^^^mm^^i?^^mBM^Mm 
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^^^m^^mM^i^&^^^i^^^^^i^^M 



zL^isz 



Co^»«heliiiik-«he-liuik-ch6-la • ly, Co-ca^he-laDk-che-lank-cbe-laj, Co-ca-ohe-lunk-che laok-che-kt - Ij, 
BBOOND. 



Co-ea-che4ank-che-laok-che-lm - Ij, Go'CA-ch«4iiiik-ch«4ank-ch6-Uy, Oo-cm-che-lank-ohe-luak-che-U - Ij, 
SAS8. 
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Hil chick-»-che • laok-ohe • lay. 



g^ilpiipi 



1. We have Tonght the tight to - getfa er, 



HI I chick-arcbe - Inok-che-lay. 



h-h-A. 
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te^^^^pjai^^fS ^^^M^^^^^ iJg^^UVj^M 



We hare straggled side by side; Broken it the bond that held ne— We matt cot our sticks and slide. 
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^1 
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00-OA-OHE-LTJlTK. Continued. 



^ ^fM ^^i^^^^ik^E^^^iE^i^^i^^mmm 



Co-cfuche-lank-che-lnnk-che-la • ly, Co-ea-che-lonk-che-limk-che-Uj, Co-cft-ohe-liink-che-liiiik-che-lm - Ij, 
SECOND. 
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Go-ca-che-lnnk-che-liink-che-Ui - I7, Co-cft^he-limk-cbe-laBk-che-lAj, Go-ea-ehe-lonk-clie-luDk-che-la - ly, 
BASS. 
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ZMIM. 
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pi ^m^^\ 



-^—d 



1^ 



^fe 



Hi! chick-a-che • lank-che - lay. 



S. Some will go to Greece or Hartford, 



-:q■h:^z4v 



E-EE^i£3^^fe35^^ 
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Hi I chick-a-che - laok-che- lay. 



m^^^^m 







^^^i^^s ^^^ja^j^j^s^ g^^i^?^ 



Some to Norwich or to Borne; Some to OrMnluid'si-eymoantaiin— More, pailiaiM, will itay at tioma. 
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iL^dA^^^WflM 
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Co-ca-che-lank-cht-liink-che-la • If, Co-ca-ch«-lank-ch«-lank-eh«-lft7, Co-eft-che-liink-«]ie-limk-ch«-]ft - Ij, 
UOONB. 



Ig^^^^^^^jg^iippj^j^ 



Go-ca-ehe-lnnk-che-lank-che-lm - Ij, Co-cft-cbe-limk-che-lank-che-laj, Co-ea-che-lnnk-olie-lnnk-che-Ui • Ij, 
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Hi! O ehlck-a-eh« • huik-che-Uy. 



^^ ^=mFFj . ^- i- • i ==— 1— — 1 — H 



Hi! O cUck-a-ehe - laok-oh«-Uy. 
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^^ N^'^^^g^ 
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When we come again together, 

Yigintennial to pass. 
Wives and children all included — 

Won't we be an uproarions class ? 
CHOBOk— Oocaohelnnk, Ac 
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THE DAT OF DEFAETimE IS GOME. 

Tkis is the cMnUed Germtm air, "JuwBera.'* 



f,ij=iji:^^m 3=B^m^i^ i ^ i^^m^^ ^ 



The day of de - par - ture ii come, end our eeil Al • read - jr is spread to the 

s ^ ^ ^ . . ^ ^ I 
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& • Tor • ing wind; 

S=fe 



e^^^^^^ 



A • dien, Al - ma Ma - ter, A - dien. dear old Yale,— We 
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^»=f-^-^TT , M'-:^ t-za z ^ J -t^ ^ ^ 'Jj fe^ ^ -^ ^ ^ 





A - dieu, Al - ma Ma . ter, A 



^^M^^ 



dieo, deer old Yale, ^ We leare yoa to • day when yon nn has declined. has de • clined. 



dien, deer old Yale, ^ We leare yon to • day when yon nn has declined, has de • clined. 



^^^^^^ ^ m=H;k^ft^^ti;^ 



Off OX US. 

80U). 



Tum. 




p Jaral-le-raJnTal-le-ra, jn Tal-le-raUe-ral le-ra, jn val-le-ra, jn Tal-le-ra, jn val-le-ral-le-ral-le ra. 



1 



^^^^^ 



jTfrff 
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Bl8.| 

8 
Bib. J 

4 
Bn. j 



Afl sadly the last partiog moments glide past, 

With thoaghts of the yean that have peaceably floim. 
We gaie upon life's stormy ocean at last, 

And dread to embark on its waters alone. 
Chorus, Juvallera^ &c. 
Yet lineer we may not, we sever to-day. 

The last ties that fiusten oar bark to the shore; 
And through the wide waste take our wearisome ways, 

To meet ne'er again till the voyage be o'er. 
Chorui, Juvallera, &o. 
Then oororades, as 'neath these daik elms we redine. 

We'll p|^gd one another to cherish tliis day ; 
Around Fifty-five fondest memories shidl turn, 

And elrn^rt Tale be remembeied fiv aye. 
C^orui, Jnvallera, &o. 
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ALMA MATEB. 
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1. Alma MatorlAlma lister I Hmtwi'i blMting at • tend thee, WhU« We H^e we wUl eheriih, protect^ and de- 
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fend thee ; Tlij aon, dear old Tale, ling in load, thrilling cho - nu. While we think of thy 
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Off OS US. 
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great men who*Te been here be - fore ns. Humhl Hozrehf Alma Ma-ter for • er - er. 
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Honili I Hurrah 1 Alnm Hater fer • eret • 
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2d Terse. 
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Al-ma Ma- tort Al-ma Ma-terl We ne'er ahall fer • get Ihee; Em- 
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bafaned in the diriiie of our bewts ire ha^e aet thee ; Thou ha • Ten 
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rode in yoiath'a 
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wild • eil com - mo • taon. 




Hamhl Bnmli! Alma Ma - ter 
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8 Alma Mator! Alma Mater! watoh o^er our last parting. 
Wipe away thoee sad tears tbat too aoon may be startiiig; 
Whisper thoa o'er our doubts, " Duty oalls yoo, be brave, 
Truth's soldiers are fidndDg, go, suooor and save. 

Be brave— be true— your oonntry will love you, ' 
Be light,*— year m^ in QoA t&om yoa/' 

4 Alma Mator! Alma Mater! we'll bring to thy shrine. 
Our first fruits of Fame, let the offering be thine ; 
You truned our young minds, and you taught us to think. 
From thy olassie fountains, rich draaghts wL we drink, 
fiurrah! Jto. 

6 Alma Mater! Alma Mater! ere we visit thee more, 
These elms may be filling, aB moes-oovered o'er; 
Tet we'H tread diy old balk, though with ag'd footfhD eieepiag. 
Their eoihoes shall wiJce joys that ^y were sleeping, 
fiunahl &0. 
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THE SHEEFSEnr. 



AS AKtsBiOAir sTxmsirr-soira: 



As tnng at Yale CoUege on ^ prMeototion day ''—-mi o e ea ri a n described In a former song of thfB teriei. To flie «»• 
initiated it may, perhaps, be well to saj, that ** sheepskin" is the twl^is for a diploma; and Hut the Htntial 
•xamination determines the oonlbrring of this diploma hj the college fkoulty. 
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glTon m^ hat and boots, I wonld, If I eonld haye been beside it; But now that last Bi-ennial'spast: I 
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"skinned" and *<fiz<led*' throngh; And so, in spite of scrapes and flnnks^riT have a sheepskin too. 
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.>^iHt y "g" y- #^ 7 "31—7 -y- 7 ^y 7 ^f -^-^-y- 7 -y- , 7 nf " 7 "i" - 7.13:1-. 
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CEORUS. 
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1*11 have A shecptkJn too» 111 hmTe a theeptkin too; The nee li nu, the Prise is won, 111 
8K00ND. 



Ill hftTe m iheepekin too, m haTe a iheepsUn too; The nee Is nin« the Prise is woo, m 
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hATe A sheepskin too. 
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ha^e a sheepskin too. 
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S. Green elms are wai^ o*er ns, Green grass beneath oar feet^ The 
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ring if round, and on the gronnd We lit a clais com • plete. But when these Elms shall shed their leaTee, 
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gran b* tamad to hay, 



We joi • I7 Mnil* who now are bore Will all bo fiur ■ • way. 
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Off OR US. 
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We'U be A-l 



-ni too, We'll be A-lam-ni too, With white "degree*" weMl take our ease, And 



i^^^a} :fc £=:J!=^>5^ ^^ 



^mm}^ 



We'U be A - Inm - ni too. We'll be A • lam - ni too, With white '^degrees" we'll take onr ease, And 
BA88. 
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ba A-lnm-ni too. 
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iyt 
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be A - Ittin - ni too. 
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3. I 



J I . I Clou. 
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8. 

I tell yoQ wbat, my claasmates. 

My mind it is made up, 
I'm coming back three yean from tliis, 

To take that silver cup. 
I'll bring along the **requisiUf** 

A little white-haired lad, 
With '*bib'* and "fixings" -all complete, 
And I shall be his '*dad." 
And I shall be his-dad, 
And I shall be his dad ; 
And you shall see how this "A. B." 
Will look when he's a dad. 



4. 

^ Then swell the chorus louder, 
And make the old Elms ring, 
Remember felbws, one and all, 
This is our parting "sing," 
. And blow the smoke and muido out, 
In volume full and strong, 
TOl old •"Grove Hall," ♦"York Square," and all, 
Shall hear our farewell song. 

Shall hear our ^GurewelT song, 
Shall bear our &rewell song. 
Tin old "Grove Hall," "York Square," and all, 
Shall bear our fiirewell song. 

• TovBff ImUm* •ohodli.- 
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PABTHfe ODE. 

WOBDS BT W. S. GOLTON, *50. 



-'- ;^ I'll i "^ 11 Ud "^ 
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'^^^i^^^^t^^^^^^^^^^ ^k^^^^js^ ^m 



=3=3 



1. Rise, ye gallant sons of YalbI Let yoar Toices, on the gale, Swell o'er monntaln, hill and vale. 
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fass^^J^^^^^sj-J^H^fc^^^ 
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Swell the anthem free: 
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Te are Freedom's sons I— the sod Where ye tread your fa - thers trod, 
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Tours their blood bonght gift of God, Glorious lib - er - tyl 



^^^^ ^^ =^^r7i^ ^ E^^^a 
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E«3: 



^^ 



1 r 

will ye shame yoar noble sires T 
Will ye not, with pure desires, 
Light afresh her altar fires. 

Ere they fade and die f 
Brothers 1 will ye too be men, 
Fight her battles o'er again, 
Kot with sword, but with the pen, 

Winning victory ? 



Trusting in the God of might. 
Turning not your backs for flight, 
Scholar-Soldien)! for the right 

Face the coward foel— 
Error — hurl him from his throne, 
Truth's bright banner wmye a)oo«, 
With it, trophies all yonr own, 

Conquer, where ye go. 



3^ 



Who would wear a craTen soul T 
Who, while life's red currents roll, 
Will not stretch him to the goal, 

Gnsp the (flittering prize T 
While great Voices and sublime. 
Sounding up the march of Time. 
Cry " who glory's mount would climb, 

Here her summits rise I" 



Heart to heart, and hand to hand, 
Go, VALKNSiA'a noble band. 
In year love united stand, 

Scorn the tempter's snare;-— 
Pressing forward evermore 
To the Great Life, that before. 
Vast, a sea without a shore. 

Waits your presence there. 



6. 
Gase ye on each other's face. 
Give ye esch the last embrace. 
Earnest, then, begio the raccj 

Leading on the van; 
Putting ignorance to shame. 
And with deeds of worthiest name, 
Stnving. with an heavenward aim. 

For the good of man. 



And when ye that mee have run. 
And each soldier's setting snn~- 
Setting when the battle's won— 

Sinks behind the west. 
Stretched upon the rented field. 
Each beneath his battered i>hield, 
Where your shout of "victory I" pealed. 

Find yonr glorious rest. 
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THE WOODEN SPOON. 

CLA88 OF '53. 

AiB— "Benny Havens O." 

Come all ye jolly Juniora, and stand ap in a row, 

For singing sen (inen tally we're going for to go, 

We care not for appointments for morning, night, or noon, 

We're singing loud the praises of the jolly Wooden ^poon. 

The joliy Wooden Spoon ! 

The jolly Wooden Spoon ! 
We*re singing loud the praises of the jolly Wooden Spoon! 

To the fearful Freshmen we would sing, who sit so far behind, — 
Oh ! dare not saae upon the spoon, lest you be stricken blind ; 
Look forward for a year or so, you will be Soph 'mores soon. 
And Sophomore Biennial decides the Wooden Spoon, 
Decides the Wooden Spoon, &o. 

What adds to our enjoyment, our pride and glory too. 
Is that so many ladies fair are preitent to our view ; 
We thank them for their favor, — it is a mighty boon : 
We sing as well their praises as the glories of the ^poon. 
The glories of the Spoon, &o. 

But one short year remains to us, and we'll be here no more ; 
So if you think of husbands from the Class of Fifly-Four, 
You must, sweet ladies, be on hand, you cannot be too soon ; 
Permit us to propose to you the man who has the Spoon. 

The man who has the Spoon, 

The man who has the Spoon, 
Permit us to propose to you the man who has the Spoon. 

And Sophomores, remember well, on you our mantle falls'*- 
'Tie yours to stand, in fifby-four, within these hallowed walls ; 
Among you, though you know him not, there stands an embro 

Jun., 
Whose name, upon the Tutor's books, is writ against the Spoon. 
Is writ against the Spoon, &o. 

Oh ! now you Greek Oration man, we see your curious look ; 
And those two Philosophicals with jealousy are strook ; 
For oochleaureati but join in this our tune. 
And raise on high the glories of the jolly Wooden Spoon. 
The jolly Wooden Spoon, &c. 



TELL ME NOT IN MOUBNFUL NUMBERS. 

AaL—^Coeaehdwik:' 

Tell me not in mournful numbers, 

Of long nights of weary toil ; 
Broken and uneasy slumbers, 

And the wasting ** midnight oil." 
Cboeub — Cocachelunk chelunk chelaly, 
Cocachelunk chelunk chela, 
Cocachelunk chelunk chelaly, 
Hi ! 0, chickachelunk chela. 

Ten me not of unshorn whiskera. 

Of each gloomy Sophomore, 
Contemplating iSb^AroniJOtf, 

Cramming Euclid o'er and o'er. 
Chorus— CmMtohelonk, iao. 



Tell me not of old AlctHti, 
How she carried on of yore ; 

She- forever now at rest is, 

Though she was a precious boio. 

Chorus — Cocachelunk, Ac. 



Tell me not of fearful pleasures 
In the new Alumni tiall. 

How the tutors brought forth 
Hidden till Bienni^. 

Chorus— Cocachelunk, A^, 



For Biennials are fleeting, 

And our hearts are stout and bnya ; 
And to-day, together meeting. 

Sing we o'er our tyrant's graye. 
Chorus — Cocachelunk, &«. 

But we did not wander blindly 
Through our Latin and our Greek ; 

Let us think a moment kindly 
Of our quadra] peds so sleec. 

Chorus — u>cachelunk, Ac. 

Through our labors swift they bore im, 
('* Bore us," not as tutors do,) 

Sincine here' to-day our chorus, 
Tnink we of our ponies too. 

Chorus — Cocachelunk, Ac. 

But our cramming days are oyer. 
Gone are Balbui, Euclid ^ — «J1 ; 

If we can, we will recover 
From that dread Biennial. 

Chorus — Cocachelunk, &4i, 

Brij2!ht the sky is beaming o'er us. 
Fresh and Soph 'more years are o'er ; 

Juniors, join in singing chorus, 
Sing, ** Biennials are a bore ! " 

Chorus — Cocachelunk, &c. 



TuiiR— "OM Hundred." 

Biennials are a bore — ore— ore— 
Biennials are a bore — ore — ore — 

BlRNNIALS ARE A BORS— ORB — ORS— 

BIENNIALS ARE A BORE— ORE— OBX I 



AUDACLA.. 

mr c. a. cams, '49. 

TuHR— " CrambambuU." 

Andada, this is the title 

Of that good trait we loye the best ; 
It is the means which proyes most yital. 

When eyil fortunes us molest ; 
Agaiost all troubles, near and fitf, 
I seek thy aid— Audada. 

Go I into the recitation. 
Most like some urohing cayalier ; 
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I banish doubt and hesitation, 
And meet all borine with a 
I vex the tutor, ha ! ha 1 ha ! 
And plague him with — Audacia. 

And am I pleased with rosy slumber, 
Or have I business of my own, 

Excuses ri8e-~a countless number. 
Which for the absence may atone ; 

I make a cold, or sad catarrh, 

Present it with — Audacia. 

Did I possess the lofty station 

Of our dear Prex., so good and bright. 
On sheep-skins at the grMuation, 

This motto would I ever write : 
" Yobiscum pertinacia 
Uti semper audacia." 

Do parents send a solemn letter, 

Madid wiser by the Faculty, 
And gravely speak of actions better, 

Of virtue, laws, and piety ? 
How dutiful I write my ma 

Right filial withr— Audada. 

But do not think our life is aimless. 
Oh no, we crave one blessed boon, 

It is the prize of value nameless. 
The honored, classic Wooden Spoon ; 

But give us this, we'll shout bun«h ! 

Oh, nothing like — Aodacia. 

Yeplodders dull in all the classes. 
Your sad condition we deplore ; 

In knowledge's road ^e are but asses, 
While we our ponies ride bdTore ; 

Ho ! dear the track and flee afiur, 

Make way for bold Audacia. 

Audacia! it still shall bear me 
Along the rugged path of life ; 

For every scene it shall prepare me, 
At least it must procure a wife ; 

Then onward to life's earnest war. 

Lead on the charge— Audada. 



SMOKING SONG. 

BY r. M. riNCB, '49. 

AiR-~'*Sparklmg and hrigW 

Hoating away like the fountains' spray, 

Or the snow-white plume of a maiden. 
The smoke-vrreaths rise to the star-lit skies. 

With blissful fragrance laden. 
Then smoke away tiU a eolden ray 

Lights up the dawn of the morrow. 
For a cheerful cigar, like a shield, will bar 

The blows of care and sorrow. 

The leaf bums bright, like the gems of li^t^ 
That flash in the braids of Beauty, 

It nerves each heart for the hero's part. 
On the battle-plain of duty. 



In the thoushtful gloom of his darkened room, 

Sits the cnild of song and story, 
But his heart is light, for his pipe beams bright. 

And his dreams are all of gloiy. 

By the blazing fire sits the m^-haired sire. 

And infant arms surround him ; 
And he smiles on all in that quaint old hall, 

While the smoke-curls float around him. 

In the forests grand of our native land. 

When the savage conflict 's ended, 
The *< Pipe of Peace" brought a sweet rdease, 

From toil and terror blended. 

The dark-eyed train of the maids of Spain, 
'Neath their arbor shades trips lightly, 

And a gleaming cigar, like a new-born star, 
In the dasp of their lips bums brightly. 

It warms the soul, like the blushing bowl, 
With its rose-red burden streaming. 

And drowns it in Uiss, like the first warn kisi 
IVom the lips with love-buds teeming. 



SONG. 

CLASS or '54. 

Aim—" Derby Sam," 

I came* an Emerald Freshman, 
With just a dozen shirts, 

A fiice unknown to whiskerSi 
A coat devoid of skirts, 

0, a coat devoid of skirts, 

O, a coat devoid of skirts. 

On knowledge was I bent, sir, 
For leamine did I pant. 

So to College I vras sent, sir. 
To see the Elephant. 

O, to see the Elephant, 

O, to see the Elephant. 

The animal is some, sir, 

I've seratini«ed him through. 

From trank to tip of tail, sir ; 
I rather think I'll do. 

0, 1 rather think Til do, 

0, 1 rather think I'll do. 

0, CoU^ is the place, sir. 

For jollity and fun ; 
For four years take vour ease, nr. 

Repent when you nave done. 
O, repent when you have done, 
O, repent when you have done. 

But now old Yale, I leave her, 
To breast the waves of life : 

I'm going to serve my country, 
And sport a pretty wife. 

O, and sport a pr^^ wife. 

0, and sport a pretl^ wife. 
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When I get into burinees, 

And count my numerous boji, 

I'll send them to old Yale, sir, 
To taste ifcs bunkum joys. 

O, to taste its bunkum ioys, 

O, to taste its bunkum joys. 



GATHfiR YB SBOLES. 

BT r. M. FDfCB, '49. 

An^"S^[>arkiing and bright" 

Gather ye smiles from the ooean isles, 

Warm hearts from riyer and fountain, 

A playful chime from the palm tree clime, 

From the land of rock and mountain ; 

And roll the song in waves along. 

For the hours are bright before us, 
And grand and hale are the elms of Yale, 
Ii£e lathers, bending o*er us. 

Summon our band from the prairie land, 
From the granite hills, dark frowning, 
Rom the lakelet blue and the black bayou, 
From the snows our pine peaks crowning ; 
And pour the song in joy along. 

For the hours are brighl before ns. 
And grand and hale are the towers of Yale, 
Lil» giants, watching o'er us. 

Count not the tears of the long gone years, 
With their moments of pain uid sozxows 



But laogh in the light of their memories brigjhty 
And treasui^e them all for the morrow. • 
Then roll the song in waves alone, 

While the hours are bright before us. 
And high and hale are the spires of Ysle, 
like guardians towering o'er us. 

Dream of the days when the rainbow rays 

Of Hope, on our hearts fell lightly, 

And each fair hour some cheerful flower 

In our pathway blossomed brightly ; 

And pour the song in joy along 

Ere the moments fly before us. 
While portly and hale the sires of Yalo 
Are kindly gazing o'er us. 

linger again in memory's glen, 

'Mid tne tendrillcd vines of feeling. 
Till a voice or a sigh floats softly by. 
Once more to the glad heart stealing ; 
And roll the song in waves along. 

For the hours are bright before us, 
And in cottage and vale are the brides of Yftle^ 
Like angels, watching o'er us. 

Clasp ye the hand 'neath the arches ||;iand, 

That with garlands span our. greeting, 
With a silent prayer that an hour as fair 
May smile on each after meeting ; 

And long may the song, the joyous song 

Roll on in the hours oefore us, 
And grand and hale may the elms of Yale 
For many a year I 
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THE MOUNTAINS. 



WORDS AND MUSIC BY S. W. GLADDEN. 



JUegrttto. 




i=i= U J, 



-j-u L ; e- 



E 



^m 



1. 0. proadly rise the monarchs of oor moantaiQ land With their kingly for • est robes, to the sky, 
Baritone. 



m^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 



2. The snows of winter crown them with • crystal crown, And the silver clouds of summer round them cling; 
8. 0, mighUl - ly they bat-tie with the storm-king's power; And... conquerors shall triumph here for aye; 



4. Beneath their peaceful shadows may old Williams stand, Till.,., suns and mountains nevermore shall be, 
ad r 



^gi^^^^g^^^ 



£gS!g 



:c;=C: 



"?~g" 




phj^p^ ^febk^i fe ssgs^^ fpi 



fz:: 



1. Where AI - ma Ma - ter dweUeth with her chosen band, Where the peaceful rlv • «r floweth gently by. 



2. The Autumn's scarlet man-tie flows in richness down; Ajid they rev- el in the gar -ni-ture of Spring, 
8. Yet qui - et - ly their shadows fall at evening hour. While the gen . tie breezes round them softly play. 

_« — m — ^ — ^ — * — m — 0t — m 




JE^^igg^EEfe ^feE^Sr-^g^^F f ^i 



4. The glo • ry and the hon - or of our mountain land, And the dwelling of the gallant and the free. 



Off OB US to each verse. 



^ ^^^ ^^ SarrmM ^S^ ^S=vTm 



The mountains! the mountains I we greet them with a song, Whose echoes rebounding their woodland heights along. 



^gS^^^^^g^^^i 



s^ 



& 



0—0-m-^- 



5=5i5- 



3: 



M^^ 



t^^^^^^JLzSzSz*. 



SSi@=SI 



The mountains I the mountains! we greet them with a song, Whose echoes rebounding their woodland helghto along, 



NiN^^;;iJ##3^=r^t-t^t^^ ^ 
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^^^^=^mi: mFJEi^E^ ^UkU^i:\f^\ 



Shall min-gle with unhems tbst winds and foan tains sing. Till hill and '?al -ley gal - I7, gailj ring. 



a:! 



m^^^^^& 






^ ^mm^^mm 



Shall min-gle with anthems that winds and fountains sing, Till hill and val - ley gal - I7, gaily ring. 






-0-.' — — •-»- 



-0f~0- 



5=^S^E5^^^=5^ 



THE SUMMER DAWN IS BREAKENG. 



WORSfl ABRANOSD wttou Dr. HOLMES. 

Ajidantino. 

Air. 



HuBiG BT S. W. G. 1859. 




g^^^U^^^H^gSH 



dawn is biMkiag, On WUKum^ leaf • j bowm ; Ths goldsa Ught Is irsk-htg Up - on oqr oollagv towen ; 



- 11 J* Vnior. * 




TIm samiiMr dawn b bivaking, On WilUams' teaf-y bowan: Tb« foldcn Ught is vak-faic Up - on oar eolleae toifm : 



rdawnb bivakingf On WilUama' teaf- j bowan; Tba golden Ught is vak-faig Up - on oar eollege toivan ; 






> »» 



s 



'^^^tf^h^^^^^s^^^ 



-.fd^ZrffZKZZ^D 



■^ 



i&rn 



V-^r 



The ran is In tbe ikv, Thataraat see as do or 



M-£i|^J^:^^to^}^^li 



dia, Xre it shina On tha 



^^^^m^mm^^im^. 



Una Of tha clav of nf4j . Niaa. 



Tha sun la in tha sky, That most bm as do or dla, Ira It shina On tha Una Of tha < 



m^^^j-^^f^^^f^^m^m 




2 Four happy yean together, 

Bt etotm and aunshine tried, 
In changing wind and weather, 
We*ve roughed it side by aide ; 
Now we hear our mother cry, 
** You are fledged and you muat flj ;"— 
And the bell tolls the knell 
Of the days of Fifty-Nine. 

3 Though fate may throw between us 

The mountains and the sea. 
No time shall ever wean us. 

No distance set us free ; 

But around the festive board, 
When the foaming pledge is ponied, 

It shall claim every name 

On the roll of Fifty-Nine. 



4 As nearer still and nearor 

The fatal stars appear, 
The living shall be (tearer 

With each encircling year ; 
Till a few old men shall say, 
'* We remember, 'tis the day 

Let it pass with a glass 

For the class of Fifty-Nine." 

5 As one by one is falling 

Beneaui the leaves or snows. 
Each memory still recalling. 
The broken ring shall close ; 
Till the night winds aoftly pass 
O'er the green and erowing gum, 
Where it waves o'er the gravse 
Of the boys of Fifty-Nine. 
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PRIZE SONG. 

mr osoBOB l. batxonb, '62. 

Aivtr-'* Sparkling and 5riyAf." 

Peaoefallj rest, 'neath the mountain's crest, 

In thy sheltered vale reclining, 
Old Williams — the home where jpleasares roam, 

And wreaths of song are twining. 
Then chant our rhyme while the words keep timfl 

To the beat of the hearts that love us, 
And many a year may Williams rear 

Her beacon spires aboTe us. 

We love the might of each ftant height, 

The peace of thy quiet valley, 
But more than all, in the time-worn hall. 

The homes where brothers rally. 
Then chant our rhyme while the words keep time 

To the beat of the hearts that love us, 
And guarded for aye from time and decay 

Be the sacred walls above us. 

At evening time, when the hills sublime 

Wear a crown of fading glory. 
From a jovial throng rings a merry song 

With laughter and with story. 
Then chant our rhyme while the words keep time 

To the beat of the hearts that love us. 
And long may the song, when the shades grow long. 

Roll up to the stars above us. 

The merry rhymes of these joyous times 

Are sung by the wild winds o'er us, 
The NympTie of the glade learn the gay serenade, 

And Apollo plays to the chorus. 
Then chant our rhvme while the words keep time 

To the beat of the hearts that love us. 
And our strain, with the notes of the wind-harp, floats 

Through the bending boughs above us. 

Now the skies are fair, — though the clouds of cue 

In tlie distant west be darkling ; 
The sunbeams nlay on our halcyon way 

With silver aew-drops sparkling. 
Then chant our rhyme while the words keep time 

Tu the beat of the hearts that love us, 
And light each brow with the golden now 

That shines from the skies above us. 

And fiir away, if the dashing spray 

Of the world's rude billows biind us, 
They'll stay awhile, as we steal a smile 

from the calmer days behind us. 
Then roll the song time vales along. 

For it echoes of friends that love us, 
Its magic power in the darkest hour 

Bhall scatter the shades above us. 



-<- 



SIXTY. 

BT J. W. HTDS, '60. 

AiB— "Pep goet iht WmuA/* 

Better far than other men 
With no nonsense mixed, we 

Have no heroes in our ken 
Like the class of Sixty. 



Kng the pmise of Saij, boyi, 
Sing the praise of Sixty ; 
' There's no class which can oompave 
With the class of Sixty. 

Should a man a story tell 

And want a strong affix, he 
Never could this one excel. 
The strongest one, ** like sixty.*' 
Sing the praise of Sixty, boys, 
Sing the praise of Sixty, 
And whate'er you find to do. 
Do it well, like Sixty. 

like the spots in prairie ground 
Which are called the licks, we 
Season all the country round. 
We, the class of Sixty. 

Sing the praise of Sixty, boys, 
Sine the praise of Sixty ; 
We re the salt of college life. 
We, the class of Sixty. 

All the world will hear ot us, 

Our destiny is fixed, we 
Soon will reach heights mountainous 
Of fiune, we men of Sixty. . 

Sing the praise of Sixty, boys, 
Sing the praise of Sixty ; 
There's not a class will nearer go 
To fiune than we of Sixty. 

And when life's lamp is burning low 

And crusted are the wicks, we 
Still will make the fires glow 
Of love to noble Sixty. 

Sing the praise of Sixty, boys. 
Sing the praise of Sixty ; 
Though all things else we may ibrgety 
We never will okl Sixty. 



BISNNUL SERENADE. 

BT 8. W. OLADDEK, '69. 

AiB— Tb, Tafc, Yb. 

We oome to-ni^ht, this jubilee night, 

A jovial Junior throng ; 
Tet we come not here to ''make a ipeedk," 
But to sing Prof. Tat a song. 
GsoBini- Ho, boys, ho! 

Menj are we, ho, ho ! 
With a meting song and a parting elieer« 
We bid Prof. Tat good-by now. 

We have crossed a flood that proved onr skill 

In **trav€rm runngatian ;" 
And ''grubbed" till we obtained onr fill 

Of *'difereniiaium." 
CHOBue— Ho, Doys, ho, &o. 

We have battled mightily and long, 
With all the "pawen ^f % ;" 
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And with Ptof. Tftt for oar leader btftTB, 
W« have slain them all like men. 
OnoEua— Ho, hojs, ho, Ao, 

Bot now we're going home at last 

To *' the girls we left behind ;" 
And oar work will be ^'Mijdital,'' {a Hp lidUe,) 

Bat of quite another kind. 
Cbokus — ^Uoy bojrs, ho, &o. 

And though <* this world if a tham^^^ no doabt, 

And its friendship vanity, 
Tet our honor for our good Ph>f. Tat 
Is a '* eonttant quantity,** 
Obobus — Ho, boys, ho, S^. 

And now we sing oar parting song, 
But we grieve to leave him here ; 
And were we not so jolly to-night, 
We would **vnn>e U '"^ with a tear. 
GBOEUft— Ho. boja, ho 1 

Merry are we, ho, ho ! 
With a greeting song and a parting cheer. 
We bW Ptof. Tat good-by noir 



WAY DOWN IN THE HOOSICK VALLEY. 

BY JOHN ▲. nXNGH, '62. 

Aiwr^AngeUna Baker, 

Way down in the Hooeick valley 

liinds put forth their shoots, 
And many wearj hours are passed 

Li grubbing Imgual roots. 
There I fSsded and there I flunked 

So mournful all the day ; 
Till the welcome pony came at last, 
And bore my toil away. 
Obobus— Hurrah, the wAoome pony ! 

Hurrah, the welcome ponv's oome ! 
We rake an X in the face or Prez,— > 
PlN^essors all are dumb. 

That pony's so extremely shy, 

It always comes to pass. 
That when a Lynx-eyed Prof, is nigh 

He's sure to " go to grass." 
But when, as soon as the Ptof. is gcme. 

The student doth essay 
In npite of Prez and Prof, to ride, 

llie pony ne'er says neigh, 
Ghobus— HumUi, Ac. 

A knowing brute's this beast of oan ; 

Like Bamam's ass of old, 
Hespeaks more truth from his pomf skull 

Than his rider's brains can hold ; 
And it's no expense to ride this beast| 

As Profr. have often feigned ; 
In othOT rides you spend an X, 

By this an A is gained. 
Gbobui— 'Bonah, Ac. 



TOWERING AROUND US. 

BY A. r. GAOX, '61. 
AtKSOen Baynt, 
Towering around ns 

The mountains stand, 
Lifting their summits, 

Massive and grand ; 
Besting in beauty 

The valley lies. 
Spanned by the gloxy 

Of axure skies. 
Geobus — Let the swelling chorus ring. 

To the winds au trouble flinc ! 

Williams, thine our oibring! 

Thine be our song ! 
Peaceful the Summers 

Glide on their way; 
Glorious the Autnauis, 

S'en in decay ; 
Gentle the breeMS 

Of the gladsome Spring ; 
Joyful the pleasures 

The winters bring. Ghobus. 
Hopeful the future 

Gleams on us all ; 
Calmly life's sunset 

O'er us shall fall; 
Calmly we'll rest, then, 

Our life well past. 
The meed of the blessed 
Ours at the last. Chobub. 



OLD WTLUAMS, TIS OF THSB. 

Bf B. B. PAB80M8, '59. 

Air — America, 
Old Williams, 'tis of thee, 
Fountain of joUi^, 

Of thee we sing ; 
Let streams of frieiMship glids, 
Send forth a joyoas tide. 
From every mountain side 

Let laughter ring. 
Our noble vessel, thee, 
Craft of the wise and fiee,- 

Th^ name we love ; 
Our chieftain we revere. 
Our leaders all we cheer. 
O'er angry waves they steer, 

The waves above. 
Sons of Old Williams, ye, 
Earth's true nobility. 

Receive our song ; 
Teachers are in your band. 
There poets, statesmen stand, 
And holy men command 

Truth to prolong. 
Old Williams, Hail to thee ! 
May Berkshire never see 

Thy shadow less ; 
Miay true men throng thy halls, 
Ana, when they leave thy walls, 
Obey the world-wide calli. 

Mankind to UflSB. 
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MY WHISKER, 

BT ROBERT JACKSON, '54. 

Air— Old Arm Chair. 

I loTe it, I love it, and who shall dare ■ 

To ohide me for loving that whisker up there ; 

I have lost many friends 'mid the storms of the world, 

Yet close to my cheek has that dear whisker curled. 

My father wore such when my youth first began, 
And I satd I would, too — when I grew up a man ; 
And my spirit exulted — though perhaps it was weak — 
When the fint tender down grew like fringe on my cheek. 

I have long watched their growth, and my eye oft has dimmed 
At the loss in their size when those whiskers I trimmed ; 
And the scissors have cut those dear hairs into shape, 
And the razor has given them a hair^reaeUh escape. 

I care not how hairy I may look or may be, 
I care not though bioys say *< old hairy " to me ; 
These dear curly whiskers have clung to me long. 
And to cut them off now for a sneer would be wrong. 

Then call me not weak if I still should declare, 

I love it, I love it, that small tuft of hair ; 

It has twined round my heart, and my face in my need, 

And to out it off now would be bare-faced indeed. 



OH, GIVE ME A HOME. 

BT SIDNXT W. OOOPXR, '60. 
AiB— Ara^y'f Daughter. 

Oh, give me a home 'neath the shadow of mountains, 

W^ose sides are appareled with green waving wood ; 
Where foam-crested nils from perennial fountains 

Through dingle and dell pour a silver ton'd flood. 
Around the grey summits tne mists of the morning 

Are twining for thee a earland more fair 
Than chaplets the b^ow of a maiden adornine. 

Or diamonds that flash from her dark, waving hair. 

Ah^yes ! let me live in some mountain-girt valley 

Where cloudnshadows flit o'er an emerald sea ; 
Where the Fawn and the Satvr with Nereids dsklly, 

And Zephvr holds ever a glad jubilee ; 
The waterfall's murmur is heard there forever. 

Now sin^ng its ravishing song of unrest, 
Then chanting the symphonies, sweeter than ever 

The chimes which float over the isles of the blest. 

Alma Mater I Alma Mater ! as the light on the ocean 

Silvers the wave gleaming brieht from afar. 
Through sorrow and turmoil, life's din and commotion. 

Thou art, aye, and forever, our bright polar star ; 
When, storm-tossed and hopeless, it beams on the billow. 

Our hearts with a bound catch its first dawning rays ; 
The threnody ceases ; nor sigh of the willow 

Shall mingle with songs of our halcyon days. 

Bat sofUy we'll sing as we think of the grave 

Where in silence they sleep, who like we in the mom 
laehtly laughed as they thought of the Lethean wave. 

And hoped, vainly hoped, for an eternal dawn. 
As we stand 'neath the glittering vault at even 

And list to the strains that float from afiir. 
We know that a zephyr transferred them to heaven. 

And that each mm the sky shines a pure, burning star. 



VACATION SONG. 

BY D. D. WILLSRA, '59. 

AiB— 0, boyel carry me loag. 

Ho, boys ! give us a song. 
There's no more grubbing for me ; 

Vacation's come, 

I'm going home. 
We are free to-day, more free ; 
High ho ! merry are we. 
Let books forgotten lay • 

•Till we return 

To grub and learn ; 
Vacation's the time to play. 
Chorus— Ho, boys ! give us a song. 

Song or the gay and free ; 
Echo the sound 
Through the college ground^ 

Happy to-cuiy are we. 

Fsrewell to the class ; 

The season of parting's come ; 

Grasp each a hand 

Of our happy band ; 
We are going home, ** sweet home." 
Happy will parents be, 
Happier sisters smile. 

Their brothers greet 

When w^ shall meet, 
Parted a long, long while. 
Chorus— Ho, boys ! give us a song, Ac. - 

Alma Mater, we sine 
Glory and honor to tnee ; 

May all thy sons 

Prove mighty guns 
In the fight for liberty! 
Lon^ life to them all ; 
Health to their girls at home ; 

May fortune crown 

Each as her own 
Wherever he live or roam ! 
Chorus— Ho, boys ! gkre us a song, dbe. 

Good-by to the class ; 

Pledee heart and hand to-day ; 

%efore we go 

We'll let 'em know 
We'll *» drive dull care away ;" 
Heigh, ho ! merry are we ; 
Let Dooks forgotten lay 

'Till we return 

To grub and learn ; 
Vacation's the time to play. 
Chorus — Ho, boys ! give us a song, 

Song of the gay and free ; 
Echo the sound 
Through the ooUege ground, 

Happy to-cny are we. 
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Sines, Ooanes, and Ttnffents are thingi that onoe were, 

Hetairoi Chairete! 
But over them still *' penie " Sophomores swear, 

Hetairoi Chairete! Choros. 

MaoLanrin and Taylor have " bored '' ns in vain, 

Hetairoi Chairete! 
For no one would touch them who valued his brain, 

Hetairoi Chairete! Chokij0. 

Geometiy's problems we've pusded all through, 

Hetairoi Chairete I 
But awful were some of the figures we drew, 

Hetairoi Chairete! Chorus. 

Surveying we*ve studied and ^' laid on the dieU;'* 

Hetairoi Chairete! 
How apt was each fellow to " level " himseir, 

Hetairoi Chairete! Chobus. 

Though we ihiok MathemaUcs decidedly flat, 

Hetttroi Chairete! 
Well heartily cheer Mathematical "Pat,'' 

Hetairoi Chairete! Choeui. 
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MATHEMATICAL JORDAN. 

1 Mattbsw Matics was a pett, it must be confiMsed ; 

He used to like to plague us, accordin' ; 
€k>uld he only make us grieve, he would laugh in his ileefe ; 
But he's gone to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus-* Away with your eards^ boys, down with yonr sfeeve. 
There's no more danger of Jlunking, I beuere. 

2 He used to have a wife — the plague of our life— 

Her name was ^nna Lytical, acoordin' ; 
She used to like to bore us, and try to come it o'er ns ; 
But she's gone to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Away, Ac. 

3 He'd a son — so they say — whose name was ^^Igar Brojft 

But the last time we saw him, aooordin', 
In Charon's boat he sat, with a ticket in his hat, 
Marked, ** I'hrough to the other side of Jordan." 
Chorus — Away, Ac. 

4 Kew Charon had knowledge, — for he'd been thxo' oolkjge, 

And studied Navigation, acoordin' ; 
So he struck a Rhumh-linb in double ouick time, 
And took him to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Away, to, 

5 He'd a short-lived relation, with a big appellation'^ 

Sir Veying was his title, aocordin' ; 
He took a short airing, hui soon rtversfd kU bearing. 
And started for the other side of Jordan. 
CHORus-^Away, ko. 

6 One night Matthew Matics was attacked with rheamaiieB, 

And the doctor was sent for, accordin' ; 
But he gave up the case, for Mat had run his raoe, 
And was bound for the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Away, Ac. 

7 Bat he travelled very slow, for he did n't want to go, 

And he did n't want to leave us, accordin' ; 
At the verv last station, he cried, *' Examination," 
Then left for the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Away, Ac. 

8 But, now they have gone, let us all take a Aom, 

And all have a good time, accordin' ; 
Drink peace to their ashes, in good brandy smashes, 
For they've gone to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus^ A way, Ac. 

9 The Soph, year has passed, the end's come at last, 

And we'll soon be Juniors, aocordin' ; 
We'll have Hi Droetatics instead of Matthew Matioa, 
Who has gone to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Away, Ac. 

10 According to my knowledge, we're half throueh coU^, 

But we won't mind the other half, aooordin , 
But go into ecslatieg over old Matthew Matics, 
Who has gone to the other side of Jordan. 
Chorus — Put on your ooat, boys, roll down your sleeve, 
There's no Matthew Matics to battle, I believe. 



OLD TQiB WITH STEADT FACE. 

BT A. H. CLIFFORD. 

Air— Bfoto, ye windy Marmmye. 

Old time, with steady fiice and firm, 
Has marched us onwmrd through 
To Junior bloom from Freshman germ. 
The fifly-eighters true. 
Chorus— Then cheer for fifty-eight, my lads. 
And make a general row, 
Old Matthew^s pillowed on the sod. 
And we are Juniors now. 

One half our College sands have run, 
And mineled with the past ; 
Two fleeting years with cloud and sun. 
Have made us Junes at last. 
Then cheer, Ac. 

The time forioil and contest, boys, 
Is drawing on apace. 
We've yet to strive for many a goal. 
Though finished is the Chase. 
Then cheer, Ac. 

On/< life's broad field of battle," boys. 
Our paths maj separate ; 
But time or distance ne'er 'U divide 
The bond of fifty-eiffht. 
Then cheer, Ac. 

The fellowship of '58, 
Like cliff in ocean's bed, 
Thoueh urging waves are 'roand its base, 
There^s sunshine on its head.. 
Then cheer, Ac. 

Then let the star of fifty-eieht. 
With glad and cheering light, 
ninmine mem'ries shaoowed aisles 
A beacon full and bright. 
Then cheer, Ac. 



JUBILATE. 

B7 AI BAKSR TH0XF80N. 

Air— Oid JJartnumtk, 

We have come together to-night, Boys, 
With hearts merry and light. Boys, 
In accordance with our right. Boys, 
To have a jubilee, Ac. 

Released from care and vexation. 
And the pangs of recitation. 
We're just in a situation 
To have a jubilee, Ac. 

We've studied mathematical science. 
In sullen, reluctant compliance. 
With « the laws " which we set atfdefianoe 
To have a jubilee, Ac. 
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We loathe mtdhemoHeat oiiet, 
Thesis et ictus et nnis, 
In animo all of our class is, 
To have a jubilee, &c. 

Then fill up the howl to the brim. Boys, 
With brandy, nor wine, nor gin. Boys, 
For these cause the brain to swim, OojB^ 
Hurrah for a jubilee, &c. 



INCANTATION. 

BT F. H. FLETCHXR. 

To be anng before oantina our Mathematical Text-books 
into the fire prepared for Calculus and his *'An£les.''— ▲ 
'^■ine" we do not ''suffer more." 

Air— Co-ca-che^unk, 

Hark ! we sing in joyous numbm. 
How the Soph 'more year is past, 
How the man is Inue who slumbers, 
Till in flames our books we cast. 
Ohobub — Calculus and Analytical, 
Trigonometry, Algebra, 
Do not think us hypocritical. 
In rejoicing on tlus day. 

Never loving, now we spam them. 

As we hate them from our soul ; 
*' Bores they are, to dust return them,*' 

We have spoken of the whole. 
Chorus— 'Calculus and Analytical. 

By our leal when we got through 'em. 

Sixty <* Chases " « went to mm ;'* 
Could not wait for to review %m. 
All '< pro bono '' Freshman Class. 
Cbobcs^GUouIus and Analytical. 

Night is long, but <' tempus fugit," 

Let OS hasten through our meal, 
Lest some Prof. '* quo modo rugit,*' 

Bid us « face about, right wheel." 
CooBtfr— Calculus and Anafytical. 

In the field of football batUe,— 

'* Campus formosissimus,*' — 
As of %ld they burnt dumb cattle, 

Let us bum ** dumb Calcujus." 
Cborvs— Calculus and Analytical. 

Books of great men still remind us. 
What's in them we yet must see, 

'Fore we leave these halls behind us, 
'Fore we take our *' first degree." 
Chorus— Calculus and Analytical. 

Brothers ! we have *< fiicinora," 

To be done when we have fed. 
And our fire shall be a ** roarer," 

Then perhaps we'll go to bed. 
CnoKus— Calculus and Analytical. 

Let us then be up and do 'em, 
With a torohlight in each hand. 



Marching boldly forth ** ad liniem," 
'58 's a galhint band. 
Chorus — Calculus and Analytical. 



THE NYMPH OF JOY. 

AiB — Happy are' we to-night. 

The nymph of loy presides to-night, 

She graces Vict'ry's arms ; 
The merry wine doth sparkle bright, 
** Go in " for festal charms. 
Chorus — Happy are we to-night, boys, 
Happy, happy are we ; 
Now we ve been through the fight, boys, 
We hold our jubilee. 

To-night we've met to shout and laugh 

O'er scenes we've left behind ; 
To fmt^ all round to each giraffe, 

And cheer each Freshman grind. 
Chorus — Happy, Ac. 

We meet to chuckle o'er the dead, 

And revel in our din ; 
And ere the firolic-hour is sped, 

** See where the laugh comes in." 
Chorus — Happy, Jkc. 

The college farce is half played out, 

Old Matthew's left the deek ; 
We only lose, when he's laid out. 

The hero af burleeque. 

Chorus — ^Happy, &c. 

And, now he's dead, let curses cease. 

The flames will do the rest ; 
Luck lend him speed to find in peace 

The Islands of the Blest. 

Chorus — Happy, &c. 



MATTHEW'S VALEDIOtORY. 
AiR^Auid Long Sym&, 

Hark ! from this pile I'll say a word, 
Let Freshmen all give ear ; ' 

These transient thoughts occurred to me, 
Since mounted on my bier. 

Have joy or grief, have care or pain, 
But keep your tempers cool ; 

You've yet to leara my crooked vrays. 
And demonstrate the rule. 

Close to my ehoet shall volumes lie. 

With all the powers of n. 
With every angle's form and siie, 

Yet drawn by crayon pen. 

In Hades' halls I'll intf^te 
Equations, functions, sines ; 
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IVe snubbed the boys of fifty-eight, 
I'll bore the fifly-ninee. 

If shades below do not demur, 
But wink at my designs, 

Old Plato's aunt, I'll marry her. 
And propagate my lines. 



COME, BROTHERS, DRIVE DULL CARE AWAT. 
AiB^Few J>aif9, 

Come, Brothers, drire dull care away, 

Hurrah! Hurrah! 
And merrily sing till dawn of day. 

Like jolly Sophomores. 

Cbokus— Shout for '{»8, boys, 

Hurrah ! Hurrah! 
Shout for '58, boys, 

Hip-Hip-Hurrah ! 
Out let the Chorus sing. 

Hurrah! Hurrah 1 
Join all the praise to sing 

OfJQUy'58. 

How many pleasant memories, 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 
In after years will frequent rise, 
when we have cone away. 
Chorus— Shout for '58, boys. 

How when there comes a gloomy night, 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 
We'U call to mind our old delight, 

In this our College home. 
Chobub — Shout for 'S, boys. 

And oft we'll tell our pretty wives. 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 
How we enjoyed our College lites 

In the «< old Granite State." 
CHomus— Shout for '58, boys. 

Then, classmates, sing right merrily, 

Hurrah! Hurrah! 
Oh, what a jolly crowd-are we. 

On this our festal night. 
OsoRim— Shout for '58, Imys. 



COME, LET US DRINK TO JUNIOR EASE. 
AiB— OM Gniiiet. 

Come, let us drink to Junior ease. 

So pleasant and so near ; 
Cat, when we please, lie under trees. 

And dose away the year. 

Examination — never mind-* 

Ignore a theme so drear ; 
We went it blind, to fiwikM resigned, 

But will not have tnem here. 

This prosy life we now put off. 

And, for a time, are free ; 
Let every Soph, his duties doff. 

And spree it merrily. 



DIRGE. 

Sung while the ashes are entombed— locrynofu 

Come, let us mourn departed Chase, 

And weep for Caloafus ; 
The tomb will hide their mortal fhoe. 

No more '11 they be with us. 
We do not cherish thoughts unjust. 

Nor wish to seek their wo. 
As we entomb their mortal dust. 

And lay their ashes low. 
In memory forever dear. 

Their imafi:e6 will stay ; 
Then let us drop aflection*s tear. 

To consecrate their clay. 
Beneath the sod their dust is laid, 

From care their spirits freed. 
And never more <' material aid" 

Can help them in their need. 
Why should we tremble to convey 

llieir ashes to the tomb 7 
We know that they are living yet, 

And will perennial bloom. 
And as we hasten onward now. 

As fiist as time can move. 
Shall we not wish the hours more dofw 

That part us from our love? 
Then may their tomb be ever blest, 

And sweet be their repose ; 
And ma^ each Soph, above their dast, 

Step lightly as he goes. 
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